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POETRY.

From the Western Recorder.

The Slave.
Whoso in wie, nnd will ohsrrve these

things, even they shall nnderstand the lov-

ing kindness of the Lord." Holy Writ.
Midniuht on Carolina : eloriously

The stars went op in heaven, and gentle
tone

From stream and pinc-woo- d, blended In a
hymn

Of softest music, stole or.nn the wind
Svtctiy end Ihrillingly. The soul of night.
That e'orioos spirit that hath made its

home
In solitude and starlight, oYr the wrrld
Held i's unyielding mastery; and the heart
Of the We watcher on the mountain's brow
Drat snfily, us if e'en n pulse's leap
Might bre&k the midnight's Sabbath hour of

dreams.

That watcher was slave : a nerrro boy,
Tending a trodlike spirit to hie chain
Of ps!eas honil;iL,ri an ontuliir'd boy
In til the glnrinus lore nf e days;
Hut reading with a rnrious rye
Nature's unletter'd volume; a sirsmtre boy,
With untaught fancies r I the clear blue sky,
Ho'y and beautiful. And he hid come
Out to the quiit hills, an I l.iid l.im down
By Hie da k pines, to hold at midnight's

watch
Communion with the spirit nf the hour.

Low sigh'd the whispering wind; the
murmuring stream

Flow'd on more silently; and as he lay
Watching the starry banner, that lone night
Flung tn the winds of heaven, his fancy

woke
Up from its day light slumber, and with

thoughts
Of his deep bondage, that amid his kind
Made him a stirring at his heart.
He breath'd hit free thoughts to the silent

air.

A slave ! Ay, row I feel
My weight of bondage s I might cease to pine
Under my fetter, Hid the .bright sun shine

Forever, and reveal
How much more free from grief,- and eare,

' and pain,
Ig he who weara, than he who binds the

chain.

Hut now night's glorious sky.
Filled with unnumbered spirit forms, that

flee
From star to atnr, all limitless and free,

Bends o'er me, and I sigh
With a str ange yearning, for a wing to soar
Prudiy as they, and be a slave no more.

Oh 1 why are dark chains bound
Tn such a world as this, where every sigh
Of wind and water ha'li nf liberty

A strannre nndyirir sound 1

Ana tne nun wonas, iron bird and pine
bni'gh swelling,

A soft triumphal tone ot freedom telling.

And the hricht stars of niaht
They have no tale of chains, no stain of

tears
Dimmin.f the eh.ry of their endless years.

In heaven's unceasing light :

And where, oh where, can man have learn-
ed to be

A brother's tyrant iu captivity 1

But a few days, I knew.
And ihn strong spit i t tn the dust shall fling
This chain of bondage from its drooping

win?.
And like a freed bird go

Up into heaven, all pure and bright end free;
A spirit with a epirit'g liheity.

And though I will not ween.
Yet my weak heart yearns strangely, with

my kind.
To go forth freed from these dark chains that

tn oil
Me ever, and to keep

Watch through the midnight, with no bitter
tears

To shed o'er visions of my coming years..
Oh ! if '.here ia one leson to be learnM
From God's creation; if there is a thought
Burningly uttered in the gentle tone
Of heaven's eternal language; if a voice
From the deep chambers of the unclouded

sky.
That finds an echo in the nnsearch'd depths
Of the heart's better feelings, it is this
That God would have no slaves. The gentle

air,
And the freed water, and the joyous lay
Of spring's uncounted warblers, and

stats
Shining in glory, have no voice to teach
Of slavery and chains. And could we win
Art snirera eye, to read the unblotted pa.ga
Of nature's volume, nnd an angel's mind.
To fathom the deep mysteries that lie
Hid 11 its burning words: and did we feel
How like onr childhood's visions, earthly

I'ump
Fades in the sunlight of eternal truth:
Then would the untold wealth of gems

potn,
Th.tla slave's hanj might gather lavishly
Into mir shining cT. r, seem at best,
Like the bright pinion r f the pestilence,
The gilded drapery of a lothsnme grave.
The licctie beauty on the cheek of death.

Sedlev,

From the Hartford Republican.

A Prayer.

BY ELIZABETH SARGENT.

IM have erred in groping for the liuht
That streameth fr jui the tar off golden port-

al-..

Chafing Ihe shadows from the guilty night
That bnodelh o'er her Iribe of errinrr

If I have grasped slshadowy f.rms.and fair.
That flit in wildering grace above, around

nie.
Thinking the true, the right, ihe good were

there
Nor sought to break the spell in which they

bound me,
Father! forgive me !

If I have ever found a hitter tear
Coursin? down cheeks with sin or sorrow

palling,
And left 00 rav of ijV to nletnre thara

Prismalio glorj through ihe grief-drap- s

isiiiog

If 1 hare heard .mid life human choir
Aim Inn with sorrow's ..n.i.i.lxkrn ou ver.

And touched all carelessly the answering
lyre.

Causing sweet strings at the rude teucb to

shiver !

Father t forgive me !

If I have ever turned with wiih'ring scorn
To censure ill, mistaken or designing,

And drank mil pHliently, the bitter cup
Which thou in love hast proffered, unre- -

pining
If I have learned not, from earth's Holiest

One.
To bear its thousand ills, its wrong, iu

sorrow.
As hnt the darkness fleeing from the day.

The du.kv Herald of a glorious morrow-Fa- ther

! forgive me!

And oh, if I have ever caused a sigh
In any heart, my own has loved to cherish,

Amnnir the hopes ef Immortality,
Unwiih'ring joys, when all around shall

perinh t
Forgive me thin ! for all unwittingly

Was every theughtless deed each light
word spoken-Ti- me,

care may dim the eye we love lo see,
Uut tears which we hid flow, tell of a

der p fount broken !

Father ! forgive me !

MISCELLANEOUS.

Faith and Firmness.

BY A. DUNCAN.

" When I was a lad of some fourteen or

fifteen years ot age, there lived about half a

mile from my father' a man by the name ol

Sunderii. lie was a poor man, very poor
haJ been so all Ins llle. At tne age eign
toen he could neither read nor write; and
have heatd it said that there was nut a hook
nf any description in his father's house.
Sanders was remarkable foi nothing but his
ignorance and prrsonal appearance Urge
boned, and over six feet lnob: but It couiu
hardlv he said that his bones were clothed
wiiliflsh; he was something of a Calvin
L'dson. Willi a head that appeared dispropor-tionaM-

large. He was looked upon as a

tery unsocial boor, from the fact that he sel
dom mingled in the sportv of young men nf
hie own age. He seemed tu love and seek
retirement, between Ihe age of eighteen
and twenty, he had, by himself, without a
particle of aSbUtance, learned tu read welt,
and wriie some. An event that happened
about this time proved that Sanders was not
so very unsocial in his nature as was gener-
ally supposed. This was nothing less than
bia union in marriage lo a young woman t
qualiy poor and lonely as himself. The good
neighbors began to prophecy that the country
would soon have some children to maintain;
not that Sanders was an idler, ur intemper
ate, but the business tu which he had been
brought up was overdone, and the very bel
workmen could earn but a bare eabs'slence.
However, there was no law to prevent poor
vouns men from geltinc married; the neigh'
bora must therelore content themselves) by
hoping that Sanders children might be few
and tar between, in this matter Ihev were
sorely disappointed. Mrs. Sanders proved
to be a very fruitful vine, and year by year
presented her worthy husband with an addi
tinnal pledge of her cnMugal love. For ten
long years Sanders toiled on with praise
won by perseverance; and, although in that
time eight mouths had been added tu his fa
mily, yet, strange to say, he had managed
keen ihe day and the way alike. We can
not vay that he and his children were so w

fed and clnthed as were those around them
tint we can say that a complaint was never
heard from the lips ol Sanders, or any of
t.itntly. I have keen them otien sit dow
w ith lares of cheerfulness to a meal compo
sed ol a lew potatoes unci salt. Let it
be suppostd, however, that Sanders was sat
Lifted with either himteif or the cucumsian

rs in which he was bringing up, for
stage of action and the business of life,
numerous family. He was nut satisfied.
Thirsting alter mental improvement himself

desirous of pepaiing his children, by
suitable education, lor the duties and respon-
sibilities of life, yet crushed down in estate
nf hopeless poverty, how could he be satis-
fied 1 doomed lo incessant toil, without
mears of procuring books or help of
desrripiion. Many men in similar circum-
stances would have become discouraged,
careless, or intemperate; suffering the pre-
diction of the neighbors to be fulfilled,
their families becoming a country charge.
Out it was not so with Sanders ; he wa

the discouraged, nor faint-hearte- although
iron frame began to bend before he had reach-
ed his thirtieth yrar. About this age
seemed to retire within himself more
ever; he did not become gloomy misanthrope,
or sullen recluse ; he was still Ihn kind
cheerful father the obliging neighbor;
he loved more than ever lo be alune ; and
was evident, from the occasional gleaming
of his fine, expressive eye, that Ihe commu-
nings of ihe inner man were of a lofty nature

and big with high resolves.
One morning, on his war lo the work-

shop, Sanders was overtaken by a little aris-
tocratic master, (ihe son uf a wealthy neigh-
bor,) on his way lo school, with his Lexicon
under his arm; he wished Sanders to do
small job fur him, in lha way of his busi-
ness.

Let me look at your books,' said San-
ders.

The lad complied, and after a short exam
ination, drawing himself iiu to his full lentrlh.
and fixing nil the hoy a look of deep
ii"i naiiuni mu

'I will do your job, and do it well,
upon one condition whu h is this: you shall
bring, snd leave with me every night,
many of your school books as you can spare,
calling and receiving them in the morning.
on your way to school ; if you will agree
iiiis, 1 win no an tne utile jobs you may want
me In do, for one year.

The boy very readily agreed lo this, think-
ing it a good bargain, and resolving lo make
the most uf il by always having something
for Sanders 10 d. By means ol this

it was nol many months befo-- e the ele
ments 01 Liitin and (ireelc were mastered
Sanders, besides making no little progress
...n.niri ,.1.-,- . ,, Hn now nroiiDlit 10
stand : th. ho.'-- h..,.L. ,n..iA
.f.rlher:... . ai.il him ...ti. I..A k . :

v w nu it--II lllsf
more intense. Ile was in fact more unhsp.

than he had ever been before. He had
uut learned enniiuh In ......

ever Ihe real valu. of le.rnin.i,... '
.o..irwi,hihi lufiy...

t. . . I .
necua win .... " r
o near nis pa.ni..jr.

Such was the sad condition of the labori- -

one Sanders. when a dis'anl relation from the

eitv of O paid him a visit. Thisrela- -

ive was til gooa circuinMnnrva, anil seeing
the dismal state of poverty in which Sanders
and his faintly were plunged, very kindly Ba

ked if he could !j nnyttiing lor him.
Yev, you can do much for me,' was the

reply; 'yuti can make me a happy and use-

ful 111HI enrble. me tn bring up my family
as rational beings ought to lie brought up, so
as to secure their own happineev. and l e be- -

neficial lo the world in which they live.
You ran do all thi?, at a small expense.'

His friend begeed he would ixpluin.
Yon can,' said Sanders, procure me a

few second banded bonks, such as I shall
name they will cost but a little in the city;
let them be sent to me by stage ; I will try
to Day the freight msell

Alter the hurks were named, one by one,
and a memorandum made out, his friend look
ed around the room, and the backless chairs,
broken table, and the two apologies for beds;
then casting a seatcbing glance atSanders.as
if he doubled his canny. snl

Would nut a barrel ol flour and some cloth-

ing he mure useful, in the meantime 1'

Ao' was the emphatic reply; 'flour and
clothing will come in good time ; ' man can-

not live by bread alone,' it is mental fond
that we need nf at present and if you w ill
send the books, you will feed and ctosha
us.'

His city friend soon took his leave, nnt
much prepnsesed in favor of Sanders' good
sense, hut resolved to humor him, especially
as it would cost hut a tri fie.

Week "f'er wet k, however, passed away,
without hring-ii- the broke, or any inielli-gmr- e

from the city. Sanders' heart, gene-all- y

strong, whs irmly to sink.
At last one evening, ne be sat sorrowfully

enough, a boy called In inform him that there
was a box at the slaoe nltice, addressed to

Mr. J. Sanders.' lie said the stage ow ner
w ished tn see htm thought there must he
some mistake the box appeared tu contain
something valuable, as it w as marked with
eare.'

Sanders, jumped from his seat, sai.1. 'The
box is mine ;' end thrusting b:s hand into
his pocket, the Sad conviction forced itsell
upon him. that he had rot the wherewith lo
pay the freight. What w.is to ho done!

I will ascertain the amount,' said he, 'and
then I will finish Ihe j li I have on hand by
morning, which will nring me four and six-
pence; but we are out nf meal and potatoes

Ihe children cannot eat books. What shall
I do !' he cried in perfect agony. Sanders
measured the ground lying between bis cot-

tage and the stage iilfh-e- , and wiil:ont coming
to any satisfactory conclusion as u his future
conduct, found himself in the uliicc, confron
ting clerk and owner.

' 1 here is a box here, said the stage own
er, 'and'

'And il is mine, satJ Sanders; 'it is my
books.

Your books'.1
Yes, sir. my books mv Latin, Greek,

and Hebrew. What is the freight!'
Nothing, nothing, von d fool; il

is pre-pai-

VV iihoni taking any notice of the man s
nncourteous answer, Sanders cdiotrttrered the
box, and in a few utmiienig it was placed in
triumph upon the uld rickeiy table.

incitement is no evidence nl a great mind:
yet great minds, under peculiar circumstan-
ces, have been greally excited. So it was
with Air. Sanders 011 this occasion. l lle
children catbird around, expecting, no

lo donbt. In see some livo monster burst from
its confinement, on the opening uf the box.ell The lid was quickly removed, when to the
astonishment and inrxprrsMhln dultght of
the father, nine large vinous, not secondhis hand, hut new, present! d ihenis-lves- . They
were drawn uut, one by i.e. ami hist ol nil
came a small vase of mailnmaiieal instru-
ments.not

The next three years nf fvndcrs' life al
most prostrated the s'rcng'h of the

the and resolute man. l'mir and sean'y fire,a excessive labor. Mini nightly sillily, began to
inane ra Id tnru.ils Upon a ra 3-

- sin in.
constitniioit ; bui the time uf his rmurd wasa near at hand.

A maiheuiaiiral pro'ilem had been put forth
in a scientific journal, a copy of which his
city friend had sent him ; for lite solution ofthe this problem a reward nf one hundred dollarsany was offered. Thirty-fiv- e ruiup"iiors appear-
ed ; and among the rest, S n.ler, with the
greatest possible modesty, vn,u,ri d a solu-
tion. In ten days henenved a letter byby mail, containing a dralt f..r one hundred dol-
lars, and announcing the altogether unexpec-
tednot but joyful newB i.f Ins stiuctsslul ef-
fort.his

he
We will not follow him through ihe next

seven years of his life. He as' successful
in almost every I rnch of learning tu which
he addressed bimulf; nnd i,e nun who,and thirty years of age, was ihe renter of a mis-
erablebut cabin, worn with toil, ,) crushedit with poverty, was seen at foiiv ihe owner
a comfortable and even elegant mansion,

n .u.iiiius u. nie grtai nnd commercnl env
of G , The unlearned tiipflomlr. wh
bargained with a school hoy for the use
his books at night, seven years afterwards
was ptih'icly known as a man of rare literary
attainments, t r tw enly-fiv- e yearn Sanders

" correspondent to thea pal business esiablishmen's in the city, beingr. ., laminar wiin ine mnriern languages
of Europe. He was also distinguished al
mathematician ai d geologist, and indeed
almost every department of learning. The
real greatness and glory of the man. however
consiHted iu the purity of his character.
firm believer in revealed reliuion. his u-,-.

deep toned, practical Chriai ianity, makimrloo, him eyes lo the blind. kiwI fum 1,. ... ....
lie visited the w idow, and sustained iheas fatherless, and the blessings of many ready
t perish decended upon him. His

was such as might have been expectedlo calm, triumphant and glorious! I havebeen, said he. when near his end, 'confined(ut many years in a dark prison-house- , w here
the lightest moments I enjoyed only served
to show how deep ihe darkness was in which
I walkrd. In my strong, si moments I was
only able 10 drag my spirit to the window
ol llseell. In gaze with rnpture upon theby fair vision that lav Kilt .m l.i,. I.

in c",'l' '"""ch. The sniril imleed was
Z .J,. ",B. uf," weak,

' H"u" uoor III 0n be opened. Ihe feU
I.

!e,, Tl "' oapnv. spirit. t

sni '' "J"" in the fulnena
K ory power, I h ive SOlU"li ri l thought

s

" ,n" V' P

'JftZ rZS

:. l.i. . .i-- i r I il
""""."."" "T,", . '

louy ...... . uoihiicib cumoimnj .o sue puie.
and holy, to bow the spirit willing, though
the flesh should remain weakness. In this
broken, impotent slate, how grand, how glo -
rious, are the hopes of immurtulity ! how
Ifsira 1 n in hn rlnthxl link, I Vo. ha
xcinimeu, all ot lite hegi,r. .1 de.i.h.- '-i

Wliitn the Wont a lrumlilu.1 on his lips, the
spirit wes pinaneipated.

Thus lived and died man nf true nobili- -
ty. A strong faith, and firmness of purpose,
was the secret of his success.

William and Ellen Craft.
The singular and romantic story of the es-

cape of these two persons from Slavery was
told at the Annual Meeting of the Massachu-
setts Society at Dosion, week
hefitre last, by V in. W . Drown, and the

j Craftl) ,i,einselves appeared before the audi- -

ei.ee. exciting, of course, a most lively inter
est by their appearance. The facts of their
escape were staled by Mr. Brown in a letter
to the Liberator a few weeks since, and are
briefly as follows :

" William nnd Ellen Craft, man and wife,
lived w iih different masters in the State ol
Georgia. Ellen is so near white, that she
can pa-- s wiihnttt suspicion for a white wo-

man. I ler husband is much darker. He is
a mechanic, and by working nights and Son-daj-

he laid up money enough to bring him-

self and his w ile out of Slavery. Their plan
was without precedent; and though novel,
w as the. means (f gettu g them their freedom.
Kllen dressed in man's clothing, and passed
as tho mntltr, while her husband passed as
the lercmi. In this way they travelled from
Georgia lo Philadelphia. They are now out
of lite reach of the blood hounds of tho South.
On llieir j .nrney, they put up at the be-- t ho-

tels where lli y stopped. Neither of them
can read or wriie. And Ellen, know ing that
shn would be called npnn lo write her name
at the hotels, &-.- , lied her right band up as
though it was lame, which proved of some
service to her, as she was called upon sever-
al times at hotels to register" her name.
In Charleston, S. C, they put up al the ho.
lei which Governor McDuffiu and John C.
Calhoun generally make their home, yet
these distinguished advocates of Ihe "peculiar
institution" say that the slaves cannot take
care f themselves. I hey arrived in Phila-
delphia in four days from the time they start-

ed. Their history, especially that of their
escape, is replete w ith interest. They will
he at the meeting of the Massachusetts

Society, in Dosion, in the latter part
of this month, w here I know the history of
their escape will be listened lo with great in-

terest. They are very intelligent. They are
young, Kllen 22, and Win. 21 years of age.
Ellen is truly a heroine."

At the meeting in Boston Mr. Brown read
an article from a Newark paper, (tl a Daily
Mercury which we copy as a mnst interest-
ing pan of the story. It is as follows :

AN INCIDENT AT THE SOUTH.

One britbt starlight night, in the month of
December last, I found myself in the cabin
nf the steamer General Clinch, then lying in
the port of S .vannah, and hound for Charles-
ton. I had gone early on board, in order to
select a good berth, and having got tired of
reading Ihe papers, amused myself with
watching the appearanco of ihe passengers as
they dropped in one after another, and 1 be-

ing a believer in physiognomy, forming my
own opinion of their characters.

The second bell rang, and as I yawningly
returned my watch to my pocket, my atten-
tion was attracted by the appearance of
young man w ho entered the cabin, supported
by his servant, a strapping negro.

The man was bundled up in a capacious
nvercnat; his fic was bandaged with
white hanckerchief, ami its expression entire
ly hid hy a pair ol enormous green specta-
cles.

'I here w as something so mysterious and
un.'S'iil, about the young man. as he sat rest
less'' in lite corner, that curios ty led me
observe him more closely.

Ile appeared anxious to avoid notice, and
before the steamer hid fairly left the wharf,
rrqnesleil ina low womanly voice to he shown
lo his berth, as he was mi invalid and must
retire rally bis name he gave as Mr. John-
son. His servant was called and he w as put
quietly to bed. I paced the deck until Ty bee
light grew dim in the distance and then went
to my berlh.

I awoke in the morning with the sun shi-
ning in my face we w ere then just passing
St. Helena, and soon after were nut at tea.
Il was a mild, beautiful morning and most
the passengers were on deck enjoying the
freshness of the air and stimulating their ap-
petites for breakfast. Mr. Johnson soon made
his appearance, arrayed the same as on the
night before, and took his seat quietly on the
guard of the boat.

From the hotter opportunity afforded
day-ligh- t, I found that he was a slight built,
nppareutly handsome young man, with black
hair and eyes, and nf a darkness of

that betokened Spanish extraction. Any
notice from others seemed painful to him,
to satisfy my curiosity I questioned his ser
vant who was standing near, and gained the
follnuififT information

of II is mastrr was an invalid he had suffer
ed a long time with a complication of disea
ses that had baffled the skill of the best nhy.
kicians in Georgia ho was now suffering
principally with Ihe "rheumatism, and was
scarcely able to walk or help himself in any

'
way. lie came Irom Atlanta, l.eorgta, and

a was now on his way to Philadelphia,
in which place resided his uncle, a celebrated

physician, through whose means he hoped
be restored lo perlecl health.

This information, communicated in a bold
3 d manner, enlisted my sympathies

Ihe sufferer, although it occurred o me lhat
he walked rather loo gingerly for a person in
ttirled wiih so many ailments.

We arrived at Charleston, and I there lost
sight of Mr. Johnson, an acquaintance almy
elbow remarking that he was either a "tow
man or a em'ut."

This morning I cut from the New York
Herald the accompanying extract, and there
is no doubt in my mind hut that William and
Ellen Craft are no other than my travelling
companions, Mr. Johnson and servant.

s
Here follows Brown's letter just published

I
111 lha L,berattir. I he i;ralls are siill

il. Massachusetts and have appeared in several
pa,e,. a, pnhlio meetings. Their notoriety
.,.l.n u ill............l.n ili;, m ssfp.nsrJ.isiii - ,"' "Iouj he difficult lo carry off persons so well

of ,n0B n ,y stealtji. and quite impossible to
' ih.m mil nf R.ilsrn M..amhiliiett ononlu

nevertheless a careful watch may save

M

v nt ;Y T . j.i .L...... .. A nnil f Peace." us- -" mbm, r;--- r - -

ed to tell upon himself with infinite gusto.
When the temperance movement first came
inlo notice, Mr. Ladd, .though an ardent " re--

former," was not quite prepared lo go the
entire n edce. lie was Wllllmr 10 escnew
rum, gin. brandy, "sourcide," snd all that,
hut he couldn't go the abandonment of his
wine, his rich, mellow, heart-warmin-g wine !

In fact, he had trrave doubts about the posst
bilily ol getting "sawea upon ine generm.- -

'
fluid. -- in. ,uitr o .TPiiinir lows hut
every body was signing the pledge, and it j

. : I I :n .LB1ta uf.v , nr nntmilSl OB lepteilioiirii in a .iin.'j " j - -

at all. Being at Portland about this lime, he
bought a barrel of fine old wine, and employ- -

ed "Uncle ian, a wwn ruo,,
to haul it lo Minot, saying ;

Here, take this barrel of "tiif" with the
other articles."

He reached home first, and after seeing the
"oil" carefully deposited in the cellar, he
came to the door lo settle for the hauling.

'Well Uncle 'Siah." said the Captain,
rubbing his hands, "I really wish I had

something good for you to drink; hut the
temperance lolka are making suen a conioun- -

ded noise, we a a have to banish it entire
ly from our hosses."

But "Uncle 'Siah" had already a bit of
a brick in his hat. and was holding himself
rather unsteadily by the wheel.

Mts Cappen." he hic-

cupped, the least kuc-ku- c conse-hi- e

! I need any I
dry, I took a

swig out of your cec-cas- Its
i7, C.ippen! Pure strained,

and no !" The Captain came
nut a rank at the next temperance
meeting.

The Beautiful.

III Naturo or An the beautiful is a rev-

olution of God, n witness to tho infinite
harmony of the creative Soul, nnd a real
appreciation ofii, wherever sen in the
lile-lik- e picture, the breathing marble,
the dark woods, tho shining waterfall, or
tho little flower, is full of devotion. Who
has not realized this, that has ever gazed
on the sea, the mountains, or some work
of human gonitis, until all else was for-

gotten, and ceased, as
ihe stars go out at sunrise, and thu ono
beauty or granduur revealed its bidden
divinity ? In such moments the soul is
transformed , a new heaven and new
earth nre above and nround it. Silently
ihe outer form and life seems to furl oil,
and the invisible opens to the seer. The
spirit stands above the clouds and mias-

ma of selfishness, hale, sensualism, and
temptation, in tho clear light of love. It
is nn hour of victory over lha flesh and
tho world, of worship whose thought is
prayer, and whoso sanctity consecrates
lilts spot as holy ground.

Tho bountiful is the gttjway to iho
good lite attraction of heaven which ex-

tends to each ihe bnptism of spirit pour
ed out upon nature and man the persua-
sion of God, to lead his children 10 1 he
pure. None iho less is this true, that,
like all other good gifts from "tho i'uiher
of Light," it is misunderstood and perver
ted into a lure to evil. Truth rend amiss
is falsehood. Blessings misused are cur-
ses. Selfishness, or ignorance may turn
life's honey inlo gall, its water into poi

a son. Thu original gift is none the lesj
divine to him who will receive it aright.
The capacity to admire und love symme
try of form, nnd perfection of color nnd
harmony of arrangement, was needed to
make man in the imago ofhis Father.
Ho who destroys this, or does not exer
cise and thereby incrensa it, is defacing
the divine in his own soul, and emitting
up one great avenue between himsolf and
heaven. Not tho less faithful shall we
be to the daily duties of life, that we can
draw constant delight from the infinite
beauties which bestow our path, or are
spread over and about us, or can com-

mune wiih the great soul of the anist
through tho mystic writing of his work
uf genius and power. Ra ller shull this

of help us to behold llle pure ideal of a true
life, ami to exhibit something of its fea-

ture in our own. Then" was truth in that
ihncy of tho uuihor of "Margaret," which
makes Beauty n fourth sister in the group
of Hope, nnd Love, created hy

by them, and receiving her life from tho
breath of God. If in childlike unselfish-
ness and docility we lake her hand, she
will lead us to thu temple of thai holy
sisterhood, where we mav dwell wiihso
1I10111 and receive the minisirations
each : but if we reject her guidance, and
try to compel her 10 follow in tho way
pleasure, or to iho bowers ol ease, she
will desert us, leaving a soulless counter-
feit in her stead, to deceive and mislead
us. Sooner or later shall we discover
our folly and mistake. To know and re-

ceive her gifts we must love her for her
al own sake and unselfishly. So it is wiih

all ihe bounties of Heaven. There is no
to good in all the universe of God which,

had it n voice, could not say truly, "Ile
thatloveih self more thun me is not wor-

thy
for of mo." So is it irue that ho that

loves all good moro than self, will make
himself most worthy of love. Pa. Free.
man.

Paper. Contemplate the various uses
to which paper is applied, and reflect up-
on the materials out of which il is manu-
factured. There goes a fellow weuring
an old ragged shin und a pair of breech-
es in a nice they may be sold 10 tho
paper maker, nnd perhaps in a very few
weeks this old, dirty, ragged shirt will

in Kiiei.nrl hnfuen hi fn I .BAmn ,u n ii r, i vl In I.

il,,.
? '!

r
. "i. ffi billeidoux from

ii :WS V IIIW UIM Vl HU4 lilt J
converted into wrapping paper, and

get velope some choice con feciionury for my
, Inilu'a wrvhlinn--. Dr nrenin. thn nlil shirt

or breeches may be ground up and
I verted into priming paper, and mayhap,

r h,.,l. nnd be thrilled with ec.tacyj " U
nl gome 80ul-siirrir- g cfluston impressed
,lureont through ihn skill of the paper.
rnoj(er nnj pri.unr. Old breeches and
siii h. nre noi to Le sneered at. Paper- -

maker., on., printer- - nonor ....
them. iliccmnic tf tarmer.

Horrible. A correspondent of tha
.1 xt tr 1

clironoivuu nt rivmoutn tw. 11. uuui
dute of 3J says:

. . .1 c ! 1 c. ! AC 1. -' - ?)ei:i!ll CCMlllll Ul IIB wimimui.
pjens fjur, for ,!,; County, wns brought

ciose. na, evening, und the Rever- -

end Ezra Dudky.a clergyman of o neigh-

boring town, hns been found guilty of the
Murder of his Wife, on the evening of
the 5th of March last ; murdered cruelly
nnd brutnlly that she might be "out of the
way" ofhis connection with another wo-

man for whom lie had entertained
n most gross nnd unhallowed affection.
This piece of diabolism wns worked off
in the midst of a "Revival," nnd it was
on their wny home from an evening pray-

er meeting,' that this wretch clasped his
ordained ami cosocraied fingers about tha
throat ofhis defenceless wife, until she
ceased lo breathe."

Small Conversation. Fusell had a
great dislike 10 cominon-plac- o observa-

tions. After sitting perfectly silent for a
long time in his own room, during the
'baid disjointed chal" of some idle n,

who were gabbling with one an-

other tiboul the weather nnd other topics
of as interesting a nature, ho suddenly
exclaimed. " Wo hud pork for dinner

"D 'ttr Mr. Fuseli. what nn odd

remark !" Why, il is good ns anything
vott have been saying for ihe last hour."

aTiTo n ii Fn (Th man,
BOOK AND FANCY

s.i.i:.u, 01110.
Jj"AII kinds of Plain and Fancy Job work done

attiieOihco of the Homestead 'Journal," on the
shortest notice and on the lowest terms.

O'.Vir.e nnn door North of iu. VV. Williams' Store.
January 3rd. tf.

DRY GOODS & (JKOltlULS,
BOOTS and SHOES, (Eastern and Wet-tern- ,)

Drugs and Medicines, Painte, Oil
and Dye Stuffs, cheap as the cheapen!, and
good as the best, constantl v for sale at

TRKSCOTTS.
Salem. O. ll m. 3nih.

DAVlD V0UDKIH
MASl'rACTlHEB Of

CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, SULKIES, &c
A ireneral assortment of carriages constant

ly on hand, made of the best materials and
in the neatest style. All work warranted.

Shop on Main street, Salem, O.

C. DONALDSON & CO.
WHOLESALE & RETAIL HARDWARE MERCHANTS

Keep constantly on hand a general assortmf nt
of HARDWARE and CUTLERY.

No. IS. Main street, Cincinnati.
January. 1818.

"

r'HU.T TREES.
The proprietor has on hand a handsome

lot of KRUIT TREES, comprising Apple,
Pear. Peach. Plumb, and Cherry Irees, and
some Grape Vines and Ornamental Tiees
all of which he will sell on reasonable terms
at his residence in Goshen, Mahoning Co.,
U miles north-we- of Salem

EACH AUIAII JLAM.a, Jr.
An?" t 11. 18.18. if

IMPORTANT NOTICE.
Pultons splendid outline Maps, Baldwin's

pronouncing Geographical Gazeteer, and
" Naylor's system of leaching Geography."
for sale by J. Ilamhlelon of this place. Ha
is also prepared to give instruction to clas-

ses, or to individuals who wish to qualify
themselves for teaching the science of Geo-grap-

according to this new, superior, and
(where Hied) universally approved system.
Addreti by letter or otherwise, Salem, Col.,
Co., O. Oct. Cth, 1848.

Agents for the " Uuglc."

OHIO.
New Garden; David L. Galbreath, and I.

Johnson.
Cjlumhiana; Lot Holmes.
Cool Springs; Mahlon Irvin.
Berlin; Jacob II. Barnes.

of Marlboro; l)r.K. G. Thomas.-Canfiel- d

; John YVetmore.
of Lnwellville; John Bissell.

Youngstown; J. S. Johnson,
New Lyme; Marsena Miller.
Selma ; Thomas Swayne,
Springhnro; In Thomas,
Harveysbnrg; V. Nicholson,
Oaklanl; Elizabeth Brooke.
Chagrin Kails ; S. Dickenson.
Coltimhus; V. VV. Pollard.
Georgetown; Ruth Cope,
Ilundysburg; Alex. Glenn.
Farmington; Willard Curtis.
Hat Ii ; J. B. Lambert.
Ravenna; Joseph Carroll.
Wilkesville; Hannah T. Thomas.
Snulhington; Caleb Greene.
Mt. Union; Joseph Barnaby.
Malta ; Wm. Cope.
Riohfield; Jernne Hurlburt, Elijah Poor.
Lodi; Dr. Sill.
Chester X Roads; Adam Sanders.
Painesville; F. McGrew,
Franklin Mills; Isaac Russell.
Granger; L. Hill.
Hartford; G. W. Bushnell, and Wot.

J. Bright.
G.trrettsville; A. Joiner.
Andover; A. G. Garlick and J, F. Whit-mor- e.

n
Achor Town; A. G. Richardson

J INDIANA.
Winchester; Clarkson Pucket.
Economy; Ira C. Maulsby.
Penn ; John L. Michner.

PENNSYLVANIA
Pittsburgh; II. Vashoa,


